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MosT ADORABLE Goppzss! 


| Ax adventurous Bard, unden at your 


, or hoſpitable Gate,.trbling with keen, 


Senſibility, and covered with the 
of Hut LITY, implores the Latte 
fall from rom your plentiful Table Jn 


a 2 


and having been too honeſt to /{a/, he preſumes td 


x 


— -. - 


A a 


= DEDICATION, 

hows, though while he dares to look up to your 
refulgent Temple he ſhudders at his own Preſump- | 
tion, for your benign Charity and Favour.——He 
4 nor expect to be admitted a Gueſt at 
your ſumptuous and high-attendgd BoARD, he ſo- 
heats only at your GATE, as an humble, weather- 
beaten MenDicaxt, the 2 Scraps which by 


| your more honourable and meritorious VISITANTS 


Fh #3 + of 34 4 4 


would be difaainfull waſted.—--Take likewiſe moſt 
. BR 

benign Goddeſs ! his helpleſs and firft-born BRHar 
under your renown'd Protection; vouchſafe to give 

ptrons off Raſt in its Faygur with your fr 
ous: Trumpet, and its Cris ſhall be huſh'd, its 
COMPLAINTS ſhall ceaſe, its WANTS ſhall be /up- 
lied Thus its Meclionate Parent, though the 


unworthieſt 


| D E D 1 CAT ION. xitt © 


unworthieſt of your Votaries, ſhall chearfully lift oh 
his drooping Head, and joyfully triumph over his 
| ghoſtly Apprehenſions. 


0 44 


| Recommend; O Goddeſs! his | fwcet-featured BANT- 


LING to the FAIR-SEX in er who are 
naturally; fond of neu- born Infants, and gloriouſiy . 
compaſſionate to diſtreſſed ParRENTs, will ſurely 
prove kind and fender-hearted, When, though, hard- 


hearted Critics ſhould p:nch and. brow-beat it, till it 


1s cruelly mutilated, and almoſt expiring with CoN- 


FUSION, under your divine Patronage, and BEAU- / 
' * 8 : : 8 | | 
TY's generous Protection, (luke the Phoenix riſing 


from its AN it ſhall receive new Life, new Hope, 


new Joy! ro you, moſt * Goddeſs, and to 


Beauty's 


Fade 


ﬆ DEDICATION. 

Beauty's mild Candour, therefore, its anxious Parent 
moſt humbly reſigns it; and only begs, as its CE- 
XIUS and Maur unfold to public View, ſhould its 
not be thought weer of the moſt ſumptuous Food, 


and ritheſt Cloathing, you- will not fuer it to STARVE, 
and periſh with CoLD;---which (like infant Plants 


deprived of the Warmth of the Sun) muſt inevitably 

de its Fate, if deflitate of the fleccy Cloak of your 

benevolent PROTECTION, Ader the inclement Sky - 

„ LivsRAny Oppreſſion. 
I am, 

"Moſt Divine Goddeſs! 


The he hub 5 your humble e Servants, 


The IN VALID. 
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CHARACTERS and INCIDENTS 


4 T 


BATH and the HOT-WELLS. 


k PIT 


The InvaLiD's Arrival at Bar RH, with general Reflections 
and Obſervations on the City and its Amuſements, and his 
warm Reception of the Muſicians. 


J 
Fu 


Dear Jack, 


„ 6 
a . 
"I * " 


Acrres jolting and jumbling my bones for a wade f 

In ole crazy old chariot, —theſe waters to ſeek, - 

With a pair of dull cattle, one lame, . blind, 

That look'd of the breed ſprung From er. lean kind, | 
bak "IM 1, 20 


1 8 } 
In dirty bad . where I met with rude grins, 
Bad cating, bad arinking, bad As bad inns, 
With a thouſand bad things and difaſters, well over, 
Bad health and bad ſpirits I ne'er ſhall recover, 
At Barz I'm W U and 1 freely declare, 
I do nothing but wonder, alk queſtions, and ſtare: 
Here's muſic, warm: . fine aucisg, and ſinging, 
. — Ain, gaming, an and ringing 3 ; 
Such buſtling and joſtling, ſuch hurries are made, l 
At the pump-room, the ball-rooms, the 8 parade, 
Vou would ſwear 'twas a fair, or a race, ora bew; 

With a conſtant ſucceſſion of puppets arow ; e 
All dreſs'd fo profulely, you'd | think their reſort, /\ © 
Inſtead of ſuch places, was hourly to Cn 0 73549 100 nl 
Such a brilliant appearance of pleats and wealth, | a d 

That nothing Teems wanted—but Verrue and Ball: 


* 
114 


5 * E 
4 And 
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L 19 1 
And the firſt—but, alas! what has Virtue to do 
In theſe regions of folly ?—ſhe centers with ron; 
And the laſt (would you think it e laſt is arp 


0 art and deceit Nature s bluſhes to ide : - 


4 £ *P + * *-+ % 
- &6s T7 N 4 1 


For the Ladies at BAT R make no more of weir bes, 
Than the painter who daubs o'er his wainſcot and baſes $ 
And after three coats they have laid on, or more, = , 
For beauties they'll paſs, tho xo beauties . PM 
And their heads ! (Zracious heav'n !) "Us true what I 15 ys. 
You'd take them i in meadows for cocks of new hay 

Which expos'd i in a tempeſt of * weather, f Fa 
Would ewirl chem about in a whichvind together. 8 
Ab, Jack ! how. ſhould you and 1 like to be by 

In the j * confiffion, and caſt a ſheep's eye ! | 
What proſpeRs might riſe to the keen raviſh'd fight ! — 
What rapture, What bliſs, what enchanting delight! __ 


B's: be 0s 


1 


On Nature's ſoft graces, how pleaſing to gaze lo ; 
The idea alone * my heart in a blaze: 
But alas! as this cannot, my „ friend, be the Caſe, 


E'en ſtay where you are, ſhew an honeſter face, 


Than you'd meet, ſhould you come to this gambling place: 
There fodder your cattle, and tend on your ſheep, | 
With a mind calm and happy return home to lep; 
With bright-ey'd Aurora riſe briſk as the day, 

And whiſtle and ſing your light moments away. 

There gay ſmiling peace your calm We mall dies. 
There _— $ clear 88 ſhall flow i in . ; 
While here its purſuers wal ſeek it in vain; 


For pleaſure, ts theirs, '2 the fountain of pain. 


Ve fair Britiſh Beauties, the boaſt of the world ! 
DiMain your French faces, and beads falfely curl'd; 


1 
Ceaſe, ceiſe the vain follies you idly purſie ; ; 
They'll no longer exiſt when diſcarded by you :— 
Example from Beauty will ſooner reclaim, 28 
Than a thouſand dull Satiriſts, ſeribbling for fame; 
'Tis their's to find fault, and exclaim with rude eaſe, 
"Tis your's to new-mould all the men as you pleaſe ; 
Then nobly diſtinguiſh the power that's givn, 


And merit the praiſes of earth and of heay'n. 


But, Satire apart, -T'll proceed, W to tell 
What a fatal diſaſter the Fidlers befell,— 

Tho' I own I am ſorry ſuch trifles ſtill flurry 
My Ogleby-nerves, to prodnce ſuch a hurry ; 
But alas! *twas for this that I hither was ſent, 


As if on my ruin the Doctors were bent; 


L 22 } 


——__— 
* 


"For at BaTH I declare, Jack, a guinea's no more 
Than a ſhilling with us, or a ſous heretofore. 
I ſearce was arriv'd when the fidlers all came, 


And bawl'd. out aloud, as by inſtinQ, my name; 


Surpriz'd at the meaning, I roar'd out to know, 
While the ſweat ſtood like peas on my deep-furrow'd brow, 


Why ſuch noiſe and diſturbance was making below ? 


When inſtantly ran up an impudent fellow, 

Who looked in the phiz like our parſon when mellow, 
And archly demanded my pocket to pick ; 

Ent E broke his friz'd head with croudero and ſtick, ; 
And ſent him down roaring and ſcratchin 8 his pate, 


To tell his companions his Quixote-Wrought fate. 


4 


Says I, you vile ſcrapers, 
Pull make you cut capers, 


Po you think all new-comers of money are made? 


2 


1 EN. 


Get you out of the hall, 


Or I'll <tiple you all, 
It's a ſhame you ſhould drive ſuch a pickpocket trade. 


Up my landlady came, xD 5 
My reſentment to tame, 
Says ſhe, my dear ſir, they came here with intent 
To enliven your heart, 
By their muſical art 
I aſſure you no harm in the world, fir, was meant: 1 Jul 
bmi 
May be ſo, Maam, faid I, 
But then pray tell me why, 
He came up to my chamber my pocket to pick? 
Is this, my good woman, | 


A thing that is — 


With perſons who come! here becauſe they are ſick? = 


\ L 4 J 
 Ifit is, 1 declare, 
Tho' you're pleas'd, Ma'am, to flare, 


Tu go home, a8 J came, to be eaſy and quiet; 
For, believe me, I find 
My ſuſceptible min. 


122. 


And my nerves, are too weak to ſupport ſuch a riot. 


Away they all went, | wy 


Full of deep diſcontent, + + + 447 


| 
| 
: 
} 


But inſtead of warm bleſſings, warm curſes they gave; 
1 8 Sol ſlamm'd to my door, 
And ſent out to the poor, * 
The money thoſe blockheads expected to have: 


.* 
eo © x — * 
211 


For determin'd I was, mar bnon 
As my ſpirit they'd roſe, > 


To convince them I car'd not a damn for a crown 


4 


L 28 ] N 
May all who come hither, 
Their heads lay together, 


3 0 6 9 be, 8 J 
And pay them, like me, with a drubbing and frown. 


, vt conclude, Jace, ad eel op my rhyme, 


Being conſcious, long fince, you have thought it high time. 


I am, &c. &c. | > E 


Barn, April 28, 1772. 
79 2 
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Dear Jacx, den ©: 


| Ar all the gay places to which I have been, 
And all the ftrange doings I ever have hens” 1 
I neer in my life ſaw ſuch ſcenes as at Bar 155 
Where people get rich, tho they forfeit their faith; 
Yet they preach, pray, and hymn* it here all the day long 3 


But the ſpirit is weak, and old Lucifer's ſtrong; 


„ Alluding to the Methodiſts, for which Bath is become as noted 
as for its pleaſures, &c, 


1 


$0 Satan in triumph leads mortals aſtray, 

While Conſcience is hbepe by hinbell-bounds.iat bays 
But his Highneſs to dropscinhans I ſet at defiance, 
With all his retinue and pow'rs in alliance, 

I now will proceed my deſcription to give 

Of a place I ſhall think of as long as I live.— | 
Here all the gay world ſeem with madneſs to fly; 
Here dreſs, with indecency, wounds the chaſte eye; 
For, tho” Views may bluſh, and ſweet innocence ſtare, ., 
Here Beauty's ſoft boſom, unkerchief'd, goes bare!!! 
Here Youth, loſt to ſhame, ſeeks its ruin at play; 

Here Age oft turns fool, tho its head is quits, grey1.// 7 
Here unmeaning compliments laviſhly. paſs $5 2063 id:“ 
Here V anity, holds up her magical glaſs, | 

Where numberleſs worries flo for a reer. 


And huſh peeviſh reaſon, like infants, aſleep;— 


C 2 5. 


( 28 J 
For Reaſon, well bred, to rude pation gives place, 
And hides, like fair Virtue, her complaiſant face, 

| While Vice, all-triumphant, alone takes the field, 

And ſenſe, 1 true merit, to ipnorance yield.— I 

Here Pleaſure's gay offspring each ſeaſon repair, 
To drink fatal draughts at the fount of deſpair ; | 
Unpity'd, they ſaffer keen want in old age, 
Unthought of, their exit they make from the ſtage! 

Vnenvy d, they treaſure up derbe) und ens, 41 8 


While life, like blown bubbles, evap'rates in air! 55 75 


What a ſrene !—yet, alas! Uils. is truly the caſe - © 
At this fam'd. methodiftical, high-poliſh'd place; 
Where Fol. 4 inthron'd, rules with abſolute way, 
And leads, like a tyrant, her ſabjeRs aſtray : 

Anh 251 | Shame 


Wm | 
Shame, ſhame on fuch times how their grandfees wou'd 
ſtare, | ik 
Cou'd they riſe from their graves, and their- own. lives 
compare 
With their digolute ſons what a contraſt twou'd be! 
How ill wou'd thoſe times, Jack, with theſe times agree! 
fs alas! ſhou'd their ghoſtſhips attempt to ariſe, 
May Humanity ſnatch ſuch a ſcene from their eyes! 


For, by Jove, ſhou'd they come from the regions above, 
Where all is felicity, virtue, and love, 

"They'd think their poſterity headlong mult go, 

Like the crew that rebell'd, to the regions below.— 
May you, Jac; Hepeore by tha wits T dib, 
And while people at Bar on their reaſon impoſe, | 
| Purſuing a phantom which flies from their arms, 
While ſhe ſeems * invite them to feaſt on her charms, 


Stay 


, * - 
0 * of” aft 
1 . 3 30 
Fn” F Fog 1 AP as 
8 1 
. 4 - * — — 1 5 

*F 4a. _ [| . 

at 5 


Stay at himg arid be happy ;—ſecore to be ble, 


While virtue reſides in ſo honeſt a breaſt, — 


"Tis the CounT RY: enjoyment to reaſon affords, 


Where pleaſure with innocence truly accords; 


There roſy-cheek'd Health keeps her temperate courts, 


There Virtue, unveil'd, with her handmaids, reſorts, 


And preſides o'er their gambols and holiday ſports. - 4 


There honeſt Sincerity pours out her heart, 


And ſpeaks what ſhe thinks, without /ni/ter art; 


There Truth and Integrity jointly reſide, 


There Love and Simplicity /afely confide ; 


Tis there the diſtreſs d mees the tear-flowing eye, 


The poor find protection :—each breaſt heaves a figh, | 


That it cannot more amply their keen wants ſupply. 


There vice but appears, as if ſent as a friend Ee 


The miſled to inſtruct, the corrupted to.mend ; - ” - / 


While 


[ * * e. 

While here, like a torrent, ſhe levels all PT 

And deluges thouſands, ingulf'd with the mounds!” 

Here —_ and Honour are mere empty names 3 5 

Tis Wiſdom, not Folly, fair virtue proclaims, 

And the firſt ſeeks retirement ;—ſhe rarely is ſeen, 

In ſuch places of riot, diſorder, and ſi pleen — 

Tis the laſt gives true Hife'ro the joys'6f the town, = 

And to Bucks, and choice ſpirits, is perfectly known; 

Tis the ton,. —'tis true taſte, to gire folly her ſwing, 

Tis a proof of high life ;z="tis, ind ſhott, ry thing! 

Without this and ſcandal no ſoul cou'd ſupport 

Such a dull ftupid place :=who to BarH wow'd refort ? 
Such are didn ſuch are toẽw uss 

Waft me far, ye Pow'rs, away, 


Send me, with my honeſt frowns, 
W. 


Where my heart may yet be gay. 


L 32 ] 
bancd II 1 | 10 
Waft me to ſome calm retreat, - 
Far from noiſe and modiſh firife ; 
Let the ſpot be plain and neat,, 
Pl with joy reſign ug life: 


PI 


* 


7 


*T'was for knaves and fools deſign d, 


Be ĩt then to ſuch confin'd,— 


I adeeſpiſe it as Lough: 


Dive me Contertiplation's ſeat, | | 

Under Friendſhips melting eye ;— 

Friendſhip ſeeks a calm retreat, | 
Where no noiſy croud is nigh: 


[- 93.9 


Joy refin'd reſults from thence, 
Joy the modiſh world deſpiſe ! 
They with ev'ry bliſs diſpenſe, — 


Yet erring folly calls them wiſe ! 


Thus ill-judging crouds admire 
Eaſtern Nabobs' plunder'd pelf, 

And think them 3% beyond deſire, 
Tho? each plunderer damns himſelf, 


In falſe mirrours men are ſeen ! 

They who judge from ourfide new, 
Over-look the golden mean, 

And ſeldom rea/ objects know, 


Grant, 


Grant, grant me diſcernment, ye Gods! to defcry 
Such rocks, and filſe beacons, my bark to affail; 


May I ſteer into port with a compaſs- taught eye, 


And over ſuch mifts may my j udgtticnt'ptevall s 


Teach my mind ſuch enjoyment, ſuch Heärt-Howing bliſs, 
As ſpring from true honour, from pity $ 1 * — 
I'll freely reſign them their millions 4 Piece, 


4 Which, ſo baſely acquir', only merit à figh'! 


*Tis theirs to poſſeſs the rich di'monds and peafls, 5 
To be truſted with por, — be made Nobles and Earls: 
Tis mine, tho' my cheſts are untin'd, to enjoy , 


A mine of pure gold, without Eaftern alloy, 


Cox TENTMENT! 


'> BY 


ConTENTMENT -a jewel unknown to ſuch men. 
'Tis a gem of high value, which few can obtain! 
May you, Ja ex, poſleſs it, —for know, its true worth 


Surpaſſes all riches, and honours on earth. 
I am, dear Jack, your's, &c. 


Bar R, May 10, 1772. 
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EPISTLE II. 


| Obſervations on the preſent Mode of taking Houſes at Ba ru, 
with Remarks on the Boarding Tables, and Criticiſms on | 
the Doctrines of the Methodiſts. 


DAR Jack, 


Ox my coming to Bar R, like a true modiſh man, 
T inte e modern-built houſe ; 
Far moſt people here cut what figure they can, 
And a poor humble lodger's not niche worth a louſe ; 
| But I found, on 5 the houſes ſo dear, 5 
Tho' much they the place have, long ſince, overbuilt, 
That I gave up all thoughts to turn Freeholder here, 
And call'd in my pet Madam Fasn10m a jilt ; 
| Vet 


Nn | 


= 
Yet they run up their buildings ſo faſt and ſo flight, 


They appear to the eye juſt like houſes of cards, 


Inſomuch, that you'd think a rough boiſterous night, 


Wou'd tumble them down with their wall propt-up yards. 
Here boos ſcarce twenty /queez'd feet in the front, 
Will oftentimes let for an hundred or more ;— 
Thus luxury triumphs o'er meagre-fac'd want, 
And cuts a great flaſh, tho? its vot'ries are — 
But many dark a together combine 
To keep up the houſes ſo ſhamefully high 
Ground landlords, —high mortgages,—art and defign,— 
Which prey on the fortunes of perſons who buy: 
Thus with ſcandalous pickings the lawyers have got, 
Sl the vile combinations the builders create, 
Not a houſe half ſo good as your timber-built * 
Can you purchaſe at BaTH, for a landed eſtate. 


8 


1 


80 1 dropt ſuch high thoughts, and a lodger commenc' d, 
Where I bargain'd to board, but not bargain'd to en; 
But, alas! as at farft I with l diſpens'd, 
— flow 5 and modeſt reſervre/ 
I found to my ſorrow I nothing could Jn ; 
For while Lin compliments waſted the time, 
My turtle- paunch'd meſmates voracioully eat 


All the taſtoleſs ſhort-commons, work ſery d than my rhyme. 
N we * 


Thus I riſe from the table, as ſages 1956 
When my ſſomach would take half as much food again; 
Can you wonder, dear Jack, that my head is ſo wiſe, 
Or that wit flows ſo faſt from the nib of my pen? 
Wou'd you wiſh to turn poet, to Bar H come away; 
Take lodgings with 4:arding, your brain to refine ;— 
Abſtemious living, Phaloſophers fay, 


[5 better for poets than Burgundy-wine ;j— 


1 99 J 
So it may :—but the bottle I own 7 prefer; 

"Tis that gives the zeſt, and true te to thyme $ 
*Tis Burgundy LE demur ; 
Tis feafting not faſting makes poets ſublime't oy 
"Tis the full-ſparkling bumper that drowns all his tare, — 

What's life without pace! with Comus in ſong ? 
Tho? Philoſophers preach up dbſtemious fare, 

There's nought like — our Iives to prolong.— 
So determin'd I am, Ick, ny Waging to leave, 

I cannot, I think, change them much for the worſe, 5 
Tho' I'm told it's the deines of Barn to deceive, 

And filch from the belly, as well as the purſe. 

But general rules have e you know, 

Some tables, thro- wy coy the taſte with too much ; 
Yet I own I had rather to ſuch tables go, 
Than bet where tbe lindlady forms to begrudge. 


* 
© 


So 


L 40 ] 


So adieu, Madam Srixr, 


With your heart made of flint, 


1 no longer with you will remain to be ſtarv'd gan 
| Shou'd I find ſuch another, | 
Pl cauſe ſuch a pother, | 
Inſtead of the eatables, ſhe ſhall be card. 


But ou of the body, which niggards controul, 
II now, Jack, regale you. with food for the foul. 
Here? ; an orthodox preacher arrivd 8 the North, — 
; So [mix'd with the mob, juſt to hear kim hold forth, — 
He runs on, like mad, 8 prompter, or book, =; 


And lugs in the poſpel-—by back or WS crook, "NOR 


Tun glad to my heart that I went, —for Ln 


} 121 4 Pa nyo 


(Which hes great dilburten'd and N my mind) 


Goop Works, 


14 
Goop Won ks, in this world, have no more, Jacx, to do 
With our future ſalvation, chan Satan with you. 
We all may ſin on, and do juſt wich pleaſe, ' + 11/7 
No means need be us d, divine wrath to appeaſe; * HT 
FREE GRA, theological miſt'ries unravel, 
That ſaves all 'our ſouls, without Werks;from the D---1,—= 
What a charming Divine !—tho® we lie, rob, and ſwear, 
Debauch all the women, and drink away care, {87 
Bid Virtue and Honour a final adieu 
And Pleaſure; Mau her allurements, purſue; I 242 
Prove baſe and unfaithful in what we profeſs, 
And revel and riot to beaftly te : 
In ſhort, tho MoraLiTty's laws we decry, 
All conſcience and equity boldly def 
Thoꝰ we live as if each disbeliev/Uin'a Hl, 


And, like Babel's mad tribes gainſt our Maker rebel, 


"Hen — 7 WF, - 
%. 4 > > - 4 
x 
[4 ? 
14 N SY: 
; E 


14 ] 

We may look up to Heaven with inſoleat eyes, 
Aud claim; nd mene u high font i the thies ! 
But alas! ſhall we be, Jack, more happy while here, 
Than we are, now a contrary compaſs we ſteer ? 
I fear we ſhall not: — for our Maker, all-wiſe, 
Has the ſame path appointed, as leads to the ſkies, 
So &'en let's jog on in the beaten-track road, 
And «work out ſalvation, in part, with our Gd; 
For I fear, tho' He's ever all-merciful to us, 

The contrary doAtrine will ſerve to undo us... 


So, good Maſter Prieſt, 
I your tenets reſiſt, 
You may go to the next world your new-faſhion'd way; 
While I, independent | 
Of rules ſo reſplendent, 
Will keep the old road, tho? it lead me aſtray. 


1 


* 


And, I'd have you to know, 

Tho? it ruffle your brow, 
'Tis not your fine preaching makes proſelytes here; 

*Tis your hymns ſweetly ſung, 

That they chant from the tongue, | 


Which, like heav'nly muſic, enrapture the ear. 


So now, my good Doctor, I'Il bid you adieu, 


And leave you your 7o/y-ſtrew'd path to purfue : 


«a . 


Take care, as you khobble, you don't prick your corns, 3 . 


For roſes, tho? ect, are ſurrounded with thorns,— | 
May you, Ja CK ö eſcape them, if ſtrew d in your path, 


By joining Goo p-Wonxs to your true- chriſtian faith. 
J am, &c. &c. 
BAT R, June 7, 1772. 
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The InvaLiD in Anſwer. to his Friend's Requeſt to ſend 


. 
— —— ——— 


him a Portrait of the BarH MACARONIES, with a Pane- 


— — 
———— 9 a RS 


gyrick on the Facul Tx. | : 


DAR Jack, 


Yu curious requeſt I moſt freely obey, 


And the Bath Macaronies will try to pouriray, 


Though of them I r little or nothing to l. 


For, waving their ſex, they re exactly the 55 | 
And the mere counter-part of an a-la-mode dame, 
Except that the Ladies by far, of the two, 


Have more real merit in what they purſue; 


- 
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So that when of the females J write you, I mean 
An the males to include ;—ſcarce a Man's to be ſeen! 
Alas! oo old England! your Romans are fled, 
And Perſians inhabit you now in their ſtead, 


With their filken garments your honours' decreaſe, 


And your ſons are all bury'd in indolent eaſe; 
In ſoft relaxation their hours they employ, 


With gaming and dreſs, health and fortune deſtroy, - © 


In manners ſurpaſling the roſy-cheek'd boy: 

Mere ſpendthrifts, who riſk at 525 hazardous throw 
All their fires /owly 0 the faveat of their brow; / 

Cou'd thoſe paints taling parents but peep from the ſkies, '' 

And witneſs ſuch ſcenes, —what amazement wou'd riſe! | 

Thev'd ſorely repent the rich boons they had giv'n, 
And wiſh they had © laid up their treaſures in heav'n.“ ET 


All 


(46 1 


All the idle amuſements they daily contrive, 


Reſemble the drones in a well-govern'd hive, 
And like mot dull inſeQta juſt hatch'd for a day, 
They buz for a Alon, and a away! 

As with them —ſo with cheſe — the induſtrious bis 
Reaps the ln their indolent eyes cannot ſee, 


Or if ſeen, only treated as traſh not worth having, 4 
While thoſe heap up ſores by their prudence and ſaving, 


lad, like the ſagacious and provident ant, 
Prepare for the ſeaſon of rigour and want. 


Wich perfume and paſte, ſcented powder, and paint, 


They their perſons beſmear *tull they're ready to faint,” 


Then by cordia!s.refior'd;—dreſs'd for hall on for play, 


They're more tawdry and fine than our Queen of the 


„ 6 * m 
May ; 
* — o 


Such 


he 


ch 


French coats without ſkirts, pudding ſleeves, & long waiſt, * 


And a curl ſcarce ſo big as a hee at each ear, 


12471] 


Such fantaſtical fops, that (between you and me}, 1 > 


They all foreigners ſeem, with air je-ue-/pai-quoiz\ 
Take their figure and dreſs, a-la-mode a-Paris 5 , 


icoatem=cut back with ſuch taſte! | 
With flver-clock'd ſtockings, and buckles of paſte ; 
Low and ee ese d ſhoes, almoſt down 9 their toes, 
And a ſmatt cock'd chapeas ſcarce fo big as their noſe, 


With fore-tops which juſt like your bee-hives appear, 


A club, gueiz, or bag, ſo enormouſly large, 

That their heads ſeem too weak to ſupport ſuch a charge; 
With a lace-edg'd cravat, ty*d in ſuch a huge bow. of 
Their throats look like Laplanders“' ſoak'd in the ſnow; 


And a branching Boguerte, made of wnnat'ral flow'rs, 


That ſpread like the wood-bines which twine round your 


bow'rs, And 


{ 
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* wou'd ſerve, by their ſhade, in a hot ſummer's day, 
To proven them, (ſweet creatures !) from fainting away. 
They ve an optical tube, which they pop to their eye, 
** of all perſons, who chance to paſs by; 
Were you here, Jack, you'd talks them all purblind to be, 
ike owls, —which,” tis faid; gainſt the ſun cannot ſee. 
Thus equipt,—out they ſally;— but leſt the rue air, 
Shou'd their locks diſcompoſe, they're popp'd into a chair; 


For ſuch delicate creatures of late they're become, 
That you'd think, were you here, you, alas! was at Rome. 
What a e tet Barn this is truly the ſcene. 
Aci empty your purſe, Abet "twill baniſh the ſpleen ; | 
"he ſuch comical figures reſort to this place, 
I defy you to put on a tragical face,. -] 
And the ſpleen is, my friend, ſuch a horrid complaint, 
It wou'd baffle the patience and hopes of a ſaint. 


Ea ron Come 


[ 49 J 


Come to BAR then,—no longer at H D ſtay, 
Leave your dull country ſcenes, and to Bar u come away; 
is the center of pleaſure— (if pleaſure you prize 
That from. vanity, folly, and ruin ariſe) | 
And will fully convince you=ConTenTMENT and East 
Dwell ſcrenely at home, in the manſions of peace * | 
Where I wiſh to be with you, alas Jac K, in Wy 
My life is the ſport of phyſicians and pan 
Like a ſhip on the rough-billow'd ocean Pm toſt, 

Its rigging: all ſhatter'd, its rudder quite loſt; 
gboy'd Liweather the ſtorm, or be wreck'd a ſhore, - 
My heart is with you, tho? I ſee you no more.— 
The Faculty ſay I muſt go to the WeLLs; :ü ĩ• 
May their wiſe heads be crown'd with a ol's;capand bells 
Or may they be branded for. gallipot knaves 


And ſent to the Indies as PLuTus's ſlaves 


F There 


* 1 
; "There to teil ander- ground, as lefs miſchief they%d a 
Than ah. whers the On n they ſo eager perſue.— ATE 
Six weeks hive they kept me in doubtful fuſponce, - 
To be phyfick'd to death by the tribe at the Weis, 


Whole av'rice, Tin told, the Barn Docter excells! 
More callous than Jews, er chan Turks, are their hearts, 
More artful than Jugglers they each play their parts; 
May their own be deſtroy'd by their chymical Mme. 


Thence never to rife -er Pm certain they Klit. 
Many more than they eure, by their treacherous ſill.— 
Impow** fe, juſt Heawn! to bid them adieu. 
Or turn their hard hearts from tho courſe they purſus : 
"EET L 212 02 209? ab 


4 


1 }F 


For tho” of ill health I the better ſhou'd get, 


I dread new exiſtence without my eltate; 267 Inge) 
Aud that, to my forrow, is almoſt difſoly'd 
In Pigs and Low,—which have thouſands ine. 
aids both of them are 


And are now become ſham 
The nobleſt profeſſions, when praftis'd but fair. — 
What pity that men ſhould { madly diſpenſc ; 20 
With their Conſcience and Peace, for = few altes 
pence ! N ee AR 
Which they hoard for their heir,—and in plenty live 
ber; 
Who with them all d-—'d or not dying be 
May this be a leſſon to miſerly ſouls, Ee 


Whoſe canker-worn hearts meagre Av's:ce controuls! 


F 2 Grant 
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Grant me bed, Ml Pow'rs above, 


N wag 263 
"Ad a mind at 1 to rove; 
nn end t 
Give me, tho Lm Cer ſo poor, 1 


— Tr ; - » 
Innoczxer,—Plak no mr. 


F 
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I nor wealth nor pow'r will crave, __. 
| WE 136 £7 OM A LOO. ee 
If but Innocence I have ;— 
; n „ 


This is virtue's joyous feaſt.— 


_ GaLen's tribe may take the reſt, 
1 1414 — „ 22 * 


Exvy never ſhall prefidde 
O'er my honeſt-hearted pride; 
, Here I'll bound my utmoſt wiſh, — 


"Tis a moſt delicious diſh 


Fit 


( 58 


Fit for Gods to feaſt upon 


Which gay Fol Lx's ſons difown; © 


"Tis a rare and rich repaſt, oo ich 


Seaſon'd high to W1spom's taſte; - 


Thus, fair Goddeſs ! teach my mind 
Sweet ConTEXTMENT'S path to find; 
Tis the path which leads to blifs, ©” 


And terminates in Hapyiness. 


Shou'd we never meet again, 
Till we reach th* Elyſian plain, 
May you live in ComPeTENCE, 


May you die in Inxocence ! 


This, g 


141 


This, dear Jack's, my legacy, 
Little elſe expect from me, 


— 


Having been fo long at Bar, 


Mongſt your folks of . 47% faith.” 


FE at, &c. &c. 
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EPISTLE v. 
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The Inv AL1D's Arrival a the HoT-WELLs, with Obſerya- 


tions and Criticiis on the Place and its Amuſements, 
&c. &c- 


Dzaz Jack, | b 43 20 5 7 


My ſpirits and health are at preſent but low, | 


And my pockets, RK do not — overflow, 1 5 
fac is bes es ebe for the , — N 
Ty the Wer1s,—tho I wiſh I had now laid at home; 1 
Far freſh ſpirits, I fear, will not flow ai the bang: 

And n purſe is by no means che ar — 


As at Bath, all the people are . — ci 


But if once you ſeem poor, you're ſoon wil d at the devil; 


2 


Vile 


136 J 


Vile avarice revels in ev*ry ſhrewd face, 


re FT — 4 "_ - 
— Meena a nk 2 — en ad 


And a dark cloud - * ry —_ the place .— 
f p { 4 


At Bath I deſcrib' | you "the Ladies and Men, 


So I will not repeat you the ſubject again; 


For the ſame vain, fantaſtical figures reſort 


enen A, BT 3-2 1 e nr | 
To the Wells as to Bath; — ſo I mean to be ſhort. 


| ; And firſt of the water I'll give you a 23 


Which ſeems to ariſe from a deep filthy ditch; 9 

vet the * Is 0 bright, ſo exceedingly line, : 1 \ 

That many * drink i i prefer it to wine; 
ob fasla ehe. n En 


And the Dor all tell you,——{but heav'n preſerve us 


Y T7 7 


LOI 


k [ 2 


From Quack who, will | fleece WS, but men not to ſerve us) 


It's a certain Aal. for thoſe who are nervous; 


; 137 C7 Wd Cot] 14 is 2 18311 24 15 - 1} 1 
But Re es, no waters my fibres will brace, 5 
ei 0. 1 * FS £ BOL 


Wile my purſe is relax, and —__ 2 „like my caſe, 


3 Sh +4 


1 
How diff rent it's virtues to WoopALL anp Co.! 4 


Each ſeaſon it cauſes freſh ſpirits to low, 


And their pockets repleniſh, tho? ever ſo low; 

To them it moſt truly gives ſtrength to the nerbes, 
And the name of Heciſic moſt richly deſerves ; 

For each idle bibbler is now ſuch a ninny, 

Tho' pennyleſi left, they at leaſt give a gui nea, 28 
And the nymph of the fountain a gold quarter- piece, 


While their tradeſmen they bilk, and their boſom-fridhds 


> 


fleece : 


For debts of true honour, and thoſe, muſt be paid. 


But ;uft ones: —quite gothic! - mere vulgar-bred trade! 
Thrice happy, ye artiſts, whoſe fortunes are made!— 
You'll e expect me to tell you, now hither I'm come, 

To 88 IRLEY's Pve been, and to Loc cow's ball room; 
* The Proprietors F the Pump. 


CG | » At 


1 
At both I have ſcrambled a breakfaſt to get, 
But my ſtomach being weak, I kt other ſolks eat, 
While I feaſted on muſic inſtead of ac — 
How ſmall was the number of tt ſouls !— 
The rooms are both ſſ pacious but furniſh'd ſo mean, 
They appear like our Town-hall, or Candidate's inn a 
Where pot-boilers FIN and courtiers (molt civil!) 
Send their liquor-brib'd fouls all poſt-haſte to the ary 
Except little Loccon's ;—where Commons and Peers 
Enraptur'd admire his grote/gue chandeliers, | 
Bedeck'd with fine trinkets, like drops in the ear, 
So brilliant !—they 1 di monds appear! 
Which, (poor little creature!) to ſhew folks his taſte, 
He made out of fragments molt people wou'd waſte; 
If heerrs in bis judgment —thi n rr 
He'll compenſate the fault by a frank honeſt hrart Ts 


But 


59 ] | — 
But the center, in ſplendor, ſurpaſſes them all, 3 | 5 ö 
It quite dazzles your eyes as you dance at the ball . 0 
While Bbroken-glafs mirrours, at each end, diſplay 
The <vell-mzatch'd macaronies all dancin 9 away — 
But uueduth as the objects all ſtrike you within. 
How delightful without! what a beautiful ſcene !--- 
Dear Narure! i 's truly thy 2 part | 
To excel, in all dreſſes, che trappings of Azatl— 
—: un 7 bas cbrowt 
Tue balls are not open: = No fed are yet come, 
The fubleripeltÞar preſent will ſearce Tight the rom: 
But the Lodging-houſe people ſoon hope to be full 
I am ſure they had need, — for they Took pfaguy dull, 


And ſome; I am told, have with time made fo free, 


They'rs, pine months in arrear they'll get lirtie by me, 


| * -.. 
# * ange * 
0 k <a + w 4 . * 
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Or the Parſon at Clifton, who hangs out his frame; * 


No, Jack, —I know better than writing my name 
Either there, or on H--t's; +—for no guineas have 
To ſquander fo fooliſh ;—but this by the bye, | 

Yet the Captain's ſo il I' * him, —let's ſee 
Oh !—PIL give him Co Woxrps hat's great deal 


from me; n A rl 1! 


> BY. 


But if ever he knows me, he'll tell me, I fear, 


He cannot ſubſiſt on good words and keen air ;— 

I believe him; — for faith he loves much better fare - 

And who, pray, can blame him, while ſpendthrifts will treat, 
If of turtle and ven'ſon he's tempted to eat 

Or if claret and burgundy fly round the room, 

That he honours good eating before he goes home? 


A large ſheet of ruled paper fram'd, which is hung up in the Pump- 
| 

Room, by the Maſter of the Ceremonies, for ſubſcriptions to the Chapel. 

+ The Maſter of the Ceremonies, 


For 


* 


| As will ſpoil his whole harveſt — ſo timely he's wiſe ; 
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For ſurely, what ſpendthrifts mof# modi/hly give, 


In this age of caprice, he's quite right to receive 3 


As one day or other ſuch ſtorms may ariſe 


For when Sol's chearful beams are obſcur'd evry day, 
The Captain well knows—'tis too late to make hay :— 


May ſhe long in full glory continue to ſhine! | 


And long may he banquet on ven'ſon and wine! 


Thus much from the Vells; now my letter I'll cloſe, 
Or I fear, like the world, you will ſhrewdly ſuppoſe 
My brain is diſorder'd as well as my frame ;— 


Which was ſurely the caſe, Jacx, when hither I came. 


I am, &c. &c. 


1 Hot-Wells, June 27, 1772. 
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PES T LE VI. 


A Lift of ARRIVALS, with the CharaRter of a celebrated 
(63 Toasr, &c. &c. 


Dear Jack, 


Tus Balls being open'd, how gay is the ſcene! 


Such revel-rout doings this week paſt has been, 


You'd LL us for Bedlamites 5 2 our cells: 


Leſs mad are thoſe * than theſe at the Nells! 


Here 8 — O'B RAZEN and 'Squire Mac CARON, 


Who rides to the Pamp on his little bay poney, 


With Lady Toxcuz-cLlaTTER, and — full of ſpleen, 


And their hopeful young tie th who at t Paris bins —_— 


”" 


He's return'd quite the tor—and is come to career. 


[ 63 J 
Here's Ma*moiſelle Rov c E, freſh imported from France, 
The quinteſſence of taſte, and polite complaiſance ; 
With the Widow Cos uz TI, whoſe beauty neer fails; 
And Acne Miſs GRxous x, for the honour of — 
Young Tarey is come too, all joy in his face, 
And his mountain - bred Cous. . both the dupes of this place, 


Their pockets being full, and their hearts in high glee, x 


They came here by land, but muſt go back by /ea :--- 
No ſum will ſuffice, they're ſo lib'ral-and free.——— 
Juſtice GuzzLz's arriv'd---in the coach. juſt come down, \; 
With Alderman TukxTLE, * jeſt of the town, 
Who's calapaſh belly's too big for his gown ;--- 

And Counſlloe Tuzzor, their claret-fac'd friend, 
With his big-belly'd ſpouſe---the good man to owns 3 
Half frantic with joy, he exults at her caſe, 

Tho? few are the huſbands wou'd be in his place! 


1197. 
Lord Ref TR is come---and Sir Hank Levon; 
The firſt form'difor claret, che other for ſong; 
Both: Bucks Gg true fpifit who ſet at defiance | 
Good breedingq fine ſenſe, profound learning, and ſcience ; 
All which . 
Ill ſuited to head barely furniſti d witt- brains; 
ur to Mini is the at ſo headlong they run 
wy ſpeed to ebedlen, uten Bucks call high fin “ 
” CLys*®frPree's here, with his quaint bolusface, 
* Frightens your” pulſe.--then he hits off your caſe; 
Fer the Doge 8 fend, ns time herequires” "| 
contemplate'you? finds; - he=miiailt fetires'; 


Juſt calls on ten in the ſpace of one hour; 9 
How quick are lis motions! what Phyftcal pow'r! F 
Half breathleſs, quite ſpeechleſs,” he packets his fag 
Then drives like a devil. to you---or to me, 


Kind 
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Kind heav'n protect my weak frame from his drugs, 
His monkey grimace, and his fear-boding ſhrugs ; . 
For, alaſs! when ſuch VIP ERS their poiſon inſti], 
Soon victims we fall to their bolus and pill! ; 
No med'cines,, believe me, , tho* Quacks foam and frown, .. 
Are half ſo health-giving as fam'd Durdham-Down. | 
But *mongft all the ſtrangers, two figures moſt queer, 


(That primitive Damſel being juſt arriv'd here) 


Are Siſter, and I,—when abroad we appear j— 
For BECK 's ſo prudiſh, ſo tormal and r 
And I am ſo ** the pleaſures ſo full. 
The 6 take us, whenever we re ſeen, iy ; pn 
For figures who never in public. have been; 

But much they ® miſtaken, — for Becky and 1 


Both at Loxpon have been by the H--------d fly, 


me Poor 
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Poor Becky's diſorder, the Dostors here find, 
Is a flow nervous ſever, attended with wind, 


Which Beeky expels, like dread thunder, be---d. 
Thus preſent relief Siſter Becky obtains, 
| While I find no eaſe for my heart-aching pains; 
My caſe is ſo deſp'rate, no med*cines can cure it, 
I want an Efate, Jack,—l wiſh you'd inſure it; | 
For Waters nor Medicines can have no pow'r, 


White PovexrTy turns all, like butter-milk, four. 
How hard is the taſk to be pleas'd with our lot! 


Some folks with great riches, great plagues too have got ! 


While I, to my ſorrow, can ſuch people tell, 
| | 
What make them unhappy, wou'd make me half well; 
For tho? 1 ſuperfluous riches diſdain, d 


Yet Poverty wounds me with keen-arrow'd pain,. — 


It's 


1 - 

It 's a bleſſing where Virtue and Honour reſide, 
But a curſe in theſe places of Iux'ry and pride; 
For here, - (and at Bath, of the two, it is worſe} 
They eſtimate men by the depth of their purſe, 
Where no fin can come up to the ſin of being poor; 
AsPLuTus alone is the God they adore ; 

Thus Knav'ry embroider'd they court and careſs, 
While thread-bare Integr'ty pines in diſtreſs, 

But tir'd, like yourſelf, with this beaten-track meaſure, 


PII change it for know I can rhyme at my pleaſure, 


At Vincent's Rock, where beauties flock, 
To fip the bubbling ftream ; 
Fair DELIA came, of noted fame; 


High panegyrick's theme ! 


H 2 
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The lovely maid, like TzurH array d, 
Her heav'nly charms diſclos'd ;— 
No artful ſnares, no prudiſh alrs, 


Her features diſcompos'd. 3 


An angels mind, with ſenſe reftin'd ;— 
Ah! happy be the ſwain 
Who wins her heart, by manly art, — 


I Geh, alas! in vain, | 


You ſee, Jack, your friend is moſt deeply in love; — 
But how few are the Fair who like DeL1a will prove! 
For were they like her, as in Queen Beſs's days, 


My razor-edg'd ſatire ſnou'd ſheath'd be in praiſe ; 


For, 


1 
For, truſt me, I tell you great truth, (my good friend) 
When I own than reprove, I had rather LS - 
But the times are ſo alter'd, ſo gro/sly refin'd, 
And the preſent Beau-monde ſo ignobly inclin'd, 


To praiſe wou'd be ſatire I bluſh for mankind. 


" Re. 


I am, &c, Kc. 


Hei- Wells, Fuly 15, 1772. 
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EPISTLE VII. 


A fatal Incident to the Ix va Lib at a Card - Table in Loggon's 
Room, with his Apology for the Characters in his laf 
Epiſtle, and his Siſter's Sentence on the Beau-monde. 


Dear Jack, 


Bene ſnug at the Koo other night when the News® 
With my Letter arriv'd.—I maid's there to chuſe ; 

I knew olks*Dinions wou'd be mighty funny, 

So I fat down to cards, — but I loft all my money; 


S 

This Epiſtle was inſerted in the Bath Chronicle, as were likewiſc 
the 1ſt, 4th, 5th, 6th, Sth, th, and 20th in this Collection. to all 
which the Author has here made confiderable Additions and Altera- 


tions; 


whether fer the better or not, the Public (if they deign to 


| give them a ſecond peruſal) will judge, and muſt determine. 


For 
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For no ſooner the eaſti was put into the pool, 


Than I found, to my coft, I was playing the fool; 


* 


As they cheated me out of a ſans-prendre-vole. 


My Siſter inform'd me, when at it I went, 

That ſhe wou'd not inſure me for fifty per cent.; 

But I thought them all honeſt and fair in their play, 
So I paid no regard to all Backs cou'd fay ; 

But I wiſt'd, much too late, I for nothing had play'd, 
As ſuch bargains before hand are frequently made, 
While guineas and crowns with indif 'rence are toſs d; - 
For they play for moſt money,. — where nothing is lo. 
But I do not repent the few pieces I gam'd, | 
As the group in my liſt of arrivals were nam'd. 
Thus I heard all the characters hit to a T. 

What joyous diverſion !—twas nuts, Jack, to me : 


For, 


Their pedigrees. canvaſs'd, their views and connections: 


7 
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For, unknown e I wrapt up my face 
In the veil of ſly cunning, and ſav'd my diſgrace. — | 
Firſt the Guide was kenn'd, next the Squire, then my 

| Lord; 
But the Doctor moſt mirth in the room did afford 5 A TT" 
His phyz was found out at the very firſt reading, 11 
With Taffy's, his Couſin's, and Cub's of French breeding; 
Miſs 3 too was known, and the charming Miſs G, 


And the reſt in their order ; tho ſtrangers to e; 


What ſcandal went round! what unſeeling diſſections! £ 
But Bzcxy and I, "Ji moſt readily own'd,,. cant 60 
Rather N brains; ke us too they found ; 
For we lodg'd up at Cliſtor, and were but juſt come, 


We were dull ſtupid owls, that lov'd moping-at home, 


— 


Tho“ we'd been here a month, and were then in the room. 


— 


All 


12 


All the reſt they as juſtly their characters hit, 

Thus they ſhone in opinion, and brandiſh'd their wit ; 
For no perſonal ſatire being meant thro? the whole, 

It juſt ſerv'd, as I wiſh'd, all the wits to cajole 

How I titter'd and fieer'd all the while it was reading; 
Id laugh'd out aloud, had it not been ill-breeding, 

My fancy being tickl'd and pleas'd beyond meaſure, 

To find my dull brain had brought forth ſuch a treaſure ! 
For all the folks giggled and ſeem'd mighty merry, 

To ſee one another in ſuch a quandary ; 

As each thought themſelves ridicul'd in their turn, 

And at firſt the poor author was ready to ſpurn ; 

But finding their neighbours alone were brought in, 

They laugh'd out aloud, as if mad folks they'd been; 
So, laughing being catching, I laugh'd at them all, 

Tin I ock boch my ſides, and quite let the cards fal, 
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As no partial reflections I meant to beſtow ; 
For I'd ſcorn ſach rude wit, or ill-nature to ſhew ; 
And I would not, believe me, chad make, 
Or a charatter hab, —tho' my life were at ſtake. 
At vices and follies I level my aim, 
Ah! were there not always ſuch — 
And ſhou'd virtue, fair virtue! e'er meet with a wound, 
F Nik my ow or my tongue, —may no comforts abound ; 
May Bacenvs and VE N us combine to deſtroy 


The bliſs- giving moments of rapture and joy; 


May my liquor turn ſour, or my caſks = all ſtavd; 


May my flocks, nor my herds, nor my corn-ficlds be ſav'd; 
And, the curſe to compleat,—may I hay find, 


What, tis ! would undo me,. —“ fair DELIA lind. 
Thus I end my Epiſtle in mighty grave humour, 
For juſt now T heard a moſt ſcandalous rumour, - - - 


«+ Tha 


Or poor I muſt have peep'd thro” the grates of a jail; 


17 
% That BEE and | cannot go to the ball, 
For want of fine clothes, and the devil and all. 
But much they're miſtaken, Fd have them to know, 
For She's a rich heireſs, and I'm a fine beau 5— © 
I my:/pockets FRE {tript, they've not yet ſtript my back, 
And tho? our antique di/habille they attack, 
Not a wardrobe, as fine as their own, da we lack; 


Tho? juleps and apozems, cordials and pills, 


Have exhauſted y fund, both in ſpecie and bills, 


Inſomuch, had my filter not come, as my bail, 


My chariot and pair muſt have drove—to a ſale. 


Vet BECK, who outſhines them all, on the whole, — 
Has a purſe that o*erflows with the (| prings of her ſoul, 
Which, tho' froze like her cold virgin heart, —onD ISTRESS, 


Pours the warmeſt effuſions, to gen'rons exeeſs. 
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r 
So we ſcorn ſuch reflections, and all they can ſay, 
We 're as good as the beſt, tho? we don't ſhew away, 
And can ſpend our looſe guineas with honour and eaſe, 


For We pay as we go, and tan do as we pleaſe. 


While themſelves they acquit, whom they ought to condemn; 
Betraying falſe judgement in air-bred ſurmiſe: 


How few in this age, gh the Cxowp, Jack, are wiſe! 
In the dark paths of error they blunder albng, —— — 


Thus they ſtill blonder on, and their betters contemn, 
| | Well pleas'd that they're right, tho? they-ever are wrong 3 


So Bzckr reſoly'd is this ſentence to paſs, 
That they merit, like Minas, the ears of an.afs;” 


1 am, &c. &C. | 3 


EPISTLE 


Wo: 


E FIS TEE In 


A Portrait of the City of Bz1sToL, with a Deſcription of 
Mr. MozR1s's Gardens in Wales. 


Dear Jack, 


Sen my laſt, curioſity ſent me to ſee 


The fam'd City of By15To1.,—its ſhipping and key; 


But the ſtreets are ſo narrow, ill-pav'd, and unclean, . 
The only two ſpots which are fit to be ſeen, | 
Are 000 Dueen-Square, and the gay College- Green. 
The firſt is for mercantile traffic renown'ld ; | 
In the laſt, complaiſance and politeneſs abound, 
Except on a Sunday,—when all the, low rabble | 
Polleſs its fine e ant ab gable 1 


181 


More rade than the ſailors you meet on the Key ; * 
enn, r ine hy 9-20 an. 

For ſuch noiſe and mad riot the whole day is made, 

By the Bear-garden throng, and the ſpruce 9 of trade, 

| That the whale ſeems a. ſcene for old Leers t 


| As they box, lie, and ſwear,—f pouting out prophane wit. — 
Sure no city on earth can with Bas Tor compare | 

| 

For dirt, and dull faces, with wxinkle-brow'd care! y 
On commerce. rich cargoes, fine veſſels, and boats, 

foul of a Brifol-maan content det: ĩ 
Weeds de Goth, they fem o es 
| 8 &o idea or wiſa, but 8 from low gain; N 


Quite callous to every ſeeling below, _ 


But fuch"as from baſe- born Advantage may flow ; - 


The flares of old P. UTUs rough, rude, and uncivil.— 
Except while they're ſending their ſouls to the d---l, 


Bu: 
* 
» - » * 
a © Tz 

— 8 _ 
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: But leaviny the Fathers to ſcramble for wealth, 
W bite they farfeit their honour, and barter their health, 
Let me paint you their Sons, —in their Paris- cut coats, 
For no dreſs like Fareige, the-conceimb denotes ; 


And ſo rapidly Faſhion's briſk tide ebbs and flows, 


They from greaſy-hair'd ſlovens are all | become beaux; 
They now is much time to embelliſh their pates, 
As their fathers employ'd to acquire their eſtates ; 

While clubs, queiies, and bags, thick as ſhip's-pendants 


4 
For cheir cut-grizzle bobs are, alaſs! all thrown by. 
In dreſs, wine, and women, they ſquander away 
All their parents hard earn'd in the heat of the day 3 ;' | 
| So polite are they grown, they're aſham'd of their trade, 
Tho? the Counter and Deſk all their families made: 


Commencing 


0 
N 
0 
| 
j 


—— — 


14 


Commencing rich coxcombs, when traw'ling from home, 


Tho? they'd ſculk in dark holes, —ſhou'd their creditors 
come; 

Thus, courting fal/e pleaſure, long loſt to the rue, 

They betray their beſt friends, while themſelves they undo.— 

Good heav'n ! what . has ſeiz'd all their. pates, 


Thus to run into ruin, and ſpend their eſtates ! 


Is't the madneſs of Fas ion ?—let PxuDexce advance, 


And drive the vain trumpet, diſgrac'd, back to Franc; 


Then our Females, who now toſs their friz'd heads ſo high, 
That they o'erlok their betters, or, ſeen, paſs em by, 


Poſſeſs'd with high notions, thro? falſe education 


In Frenchify'd Schools, —long a curſe to this nation! 


Wou'd once more turn houſe-wives, and make a good 


pudding, 


No losger o'er Folly and Vanity brooding j— . 


While 
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While now, (shall T ſpeak it 2 few virtues: poſſeſisg, 
They turn out a curſe, Ia cx, inſtead of a blefling ; 


Like baneful Fax none, they ruin create, 
Being now taught to /pen#, not * anal. 

Let keen-ey'd Economy reign in their b b bgttz 
And Corry will * his blunt - pointed an, 
Once the province of wives they diſcreetly aſſume, 

Love's lagrels, long blaſted, in triumph will bloom; 
Then affeRionate Huſbands they'll inftantly ind 
For were women but prudem, the men wou'd be Ai 
But how hard is the taſk to comply with ſuch terms, 

As the pride of each vot'ry of pleaſure alarms * 
Plain dreſſes and manners again muſt take place, 
And: Simplicity rein in heir air umd ul Aro 

No longer rich tiſſues muſt trail the black ſtreet; 


Daub'd with greae pitch, and tar, * each ſledge that 


they meet; 
K For 


- . — * 
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For, (ſatire apart)——there's no magnet ſo ſtrong, 


To attract gentle HY EN, as Prudence when young. 


How alter'd the times ſince their grandmothers wore 

A ſtuff camblet gown, and a-chedk pin-afor, 
With firip'd lindſey coats, yarning ſtockings, and ſhoes 
Thick and ftrong for the dirt, tied with beggars-tape noofe! 


Thus thoſe dames trudg d to market, to fave the good pence, 


And at home fat examples of prudence and ſenſe· - 
Falſe pride and extravagance. now take their place, | 
And aLL ENGLAND join in the fatal diſgrace.” I: 0 
But, like me, I conclude you're quite tir'd of this theme; 
And of Vice ſuch a torrent flows down with the ſtream, 
That, by cenſure che-d. h muſt deluge the crowd — 
For, alas tis their curſe to be poor, Jack, and proud :— 
But, of faſhions, ak folks,' and gay ſcenes at the Well, 


= 


Of Briſtol rude manners, its Beaux and fine Belles, 
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I'll now drop deſcriptionꝰ let For Lx give place 
To fair NaTURE,—while An x hides her ſcarify'd face,— 


* . ? » * 
0 * 


I have been on a jaunt o'er the Paſſage to Wals; 


The whole Country's a landſcape where beauty prevails, | 
But M-xx-s's Garden all nature excels zj 
It 's the Garden of EDzx,—where Tas E ever dwells : | 
Each proſpect you view, ſtill new beauties diſcover; 
Enraptur'd you gaze, like a thunder-ſtruck lover; 

All the eye can N or the fancy create, 

Smile around the rich ſcenes which incloſe his eſtate ;— 


". 4+ 8 
* * 
4 * 


LL we 


The Author acknowledges there are many worthy Families in 
Briſtol, (ame of whom he has the Honour of being known to, tho” 
not 28 the Author of theſe Epiftles) whom this Satire is not meant to 


include; It i 18 intended to laſh the vicious 2 . not the vir- » 


tuous and wiſe Part of the Citizens. 
„ et 4 
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Plocks feeding, Lambs bleating, Kids ſkipping away, © 
While their Dams gaze delight at their innocent play; 


Some pruning, ſome weeding, ſome planting, ſome ſowing, 


Some reaping; ſome gleaning, ſome plou ing, ſome mowing; 


While Iaduſtry's arm gives deep ſound to che flail; 


And the health - breathing gales ſwell the ſhips in full ſail; 


Tt's the grove of enchantment, where Pax keeps his court; 


Hills riſe above hills, interſpers'd with rich vales, 

And all that's delightful the charm' d eye regales ; 

Sweet Ben reſounds o'er the clearowinding fdr, 
While the birds ſing enraptur'd thro? thick-planted woods: 
All defeription is vain ;—no ſoft pencil can paint 
Half its charms, —but be piece om vw leg and faint 
May he live to improve it; may Nature's kind hand” 
Crown wich plenty his wiſh, Aill enriching his land ; | 


May 
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May he wake to enjoyment each morn of his life, 
And may he ſtill triumph o'er Pa RLI' ENT“ Strife. 
Thus with heart-flowing wiſhes, I now take my leave, 


Having nothing but vi/hes, like Poets, to give.— 


lll von bid adieu both to Bath and the Wells 

| Their medicinal ſprings, their fine Beaux, and rich Belles ; 
And if ought I have ſaid to give either offence, 

I rely on the candour, good- nature, and ſenſe, 


Of all who are wiſe ;—for the reſt—let them go 


It 's my pride to have Folly and Knaw'ry my foe. 


I am, &c. &c. 


Hot-Wells, Sept 7, 1772. 


This alludes to that Gentleman's well-known Conteſt, about that 
Time, in the Affair of the Monmouthfbire Election with Mr, M. -u. 
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PART THE SECOND. 
EPISTLE IX. 


The IxVALIIpD's ſecond Arrival at Barn, with his Obſerya- 
tions on the public Rooms, and his characteriſtical Group 
of Dancers, &c. 


Dear Jack, 


Once more Pm arriv'd in thoſe regions of taſte, 
Where Dacmanay and Folly preſide ; | 
Where Luxury riots in high-ſeaſon'd waſte, 


The ſeat of detraction and pride 


Wit, Prudence, and Senſe,—with fair Virtue's chaſte tribe, 


| Mark the ſteps of the fooliſh, the knaviſh, and proud ;— 


{ i } 


Here all ſeem ſurrounded with aMuent wealth, 


Appearances lead you aſtray ; 
For noiſe and falſe pleaſure they barter their health, 


While fortunes they gamble away. 


But unpleaſing, alas! 1s the taſk, to deſcribe 


The extravagant folly which reigns ;- 
By FasH1on are loaded with chains 3 


So I'll throw off this chagrin, and mix with the crowd, 


While they /uffe and cut the dull moments away, 
And talk about nothing, tho” volumes they fay, 
My taſk ſhall be truly each ſcene to-impart ;== | 


While I write to the head, may I tutor the heart "2M 


Dreſs'd 
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Dreſs'd as fine as modern beau, 
I the other night muſt go 


To the rooms—the throng to view, — 


How I with'd, dear Jack, for you} 


There I ſaw the peer, and knave, 
Commoner, and cringing ſtave, 
Bob-wig artiſts, m#*moiſelles,* 


Shop-keepers, and abigails. 59: a5 ib of 


Mixing, joſtling each among, 

(All ſeem'd — the throng) 

Poor and affluent, great and finalf z== 
Diſtinction level'd *mongft them all, - 
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How I ſimper'd, IA cx, to ſee, 
Leading out full ſixty-three, m 11 F N 


Smiling youth, in vigour gay: 


Dance with heads, long ſiuce grown grey! 


Sixty three with bare ſixteen. — 
ure ſuch ſights were never ſeen |. 
Here the ſmooth, and furrow'd brow, 


No diſtinction ſeem'd to know. — 


Now a little fairy danc'd 1 

? fie and thirty inches high ; 

Then a Patagonian pranc'd it, 
Cutting capers tothe ſky, / | 


* 


Next 


WW 


| Next advanc'd Sir CnuatxsToONE Hog BLE, 
Footing it with Lady Qurex ; 
But the Knight began to ſquabble; 


Spurn and mutter,—prance and kick; 5 


For the gout, which ſeiz'd his toe; 
Put an end to all his capers; 
Turn'd his pleaſure into woe, 


And threw his Knightſhip in the vapours, 


He could ſcarce ſupport the fit, 
Till round the ſmelling-bottles flew ; 
When with theſe, and female wit, 


Soon Fir CHaL«sToONE better grew, 
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Sweet Naz crssus, briſk and air,, 
Tript it lightly on his toe, 
Lighter far than elf or fairy, R 


As he dane'd, he ſeem'd. ta go. 


; Ev'ry joint perform'd its duty z ' | 
| He like Harlequin did move: 
Nax diſplay'd ſuch ſhape and beauty, 
Of himſelF he ſeem'd in love. 


Next, by Faſus ! blunder'd on, 
Like my coach-horſe in the mire, 
Honeſt T'sacyz,—Saint PaTrI1CK's Son ! 


Don't you know the mad-cap Squire 3 


How 


1 1 


How he figur'd in and out! 
All on him their eyes did fix; 
Whilſt B— her ruby lips did pout, 


To ſee his l- tin monkey tricks: 


When the mufic play'd up quick, 
He was ſure to move quite flow ; 

Did they check their kddle-tick, 
Swift as lightning he wou'd go. 


\ 
\ % 


How he clapp'd, and ſtamp'd, and baw d, 
To the Muſic fait to play !— 
He the dances nobly calt'd, 


And with ſpirit led the way. 
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All was mirth and jollity, 
Each ſeem'd happy, pleas'd, and free; — 
Come, dear JAck, to this bleſt ſcene, 


Here you'll ſoon defy the ſpleen. 


Es x the circle ſeem'd to bleſs, — 
Surely this was Happineſs! 
VisTUE now mult quit her claiſ, 


And hide her baſhful face thro? ſhame, — | 


All _ once I was ſtruck with * portrait of W- px, 
Which, tho” like him in features, is much too tall made, 
And looks, like its Maſter, —aſham'd of its trade; 
For it 's drawn as if walking alone in the fields, 
In a jauntce undreſs, which hs ek mode yields, 


1 A | Uncover d. 


TH 


Uncover*d,as tho? he intended to bow 
To an ox, or an aſs,-to a heifer, or cow; 
Thus to keep his hand in, — that he may not forget, 


When he hands out the ladies, — to bozv and retreat; — 


_ 
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Like dull actors, who ſpout, and rehearſe all the day, | 


— 


as _—_ OY %<-, 


That they may not forget, on the ſtage, what to ſay, 


— 


— 


The piece I allude to, was ſince taken down,. 


— — 2 c b 


3 


Did it then cauſe a nile, it now merits a fronun; 


It is alter'd, indeed, but made worſe by the touch TEN 
% ; 


| 
4 
4 
B's 
TOR 


If the MasTEx is meant, why not paint him as ſuch ? 
Why draw him as if hurrying out of the room, 


—— 


Down a ſteep flight of ſteps ?—much like thoſe by his home. 
Or why muſt the meadows retain a ſly peep * * 
If the fields mu/? be MEE why 4 give us ſome ſheep ? 
The drap'ry, indeed, 1s more ech and fine. 

But why a Aapp'd hat, where the ſun does not ſhine ? 


M Like 
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Like the firſt, let the piece be with judgment pourtray'd, 
(A hat ſlouch'd before but ill ſuits the cockade) 

Let the MasrER appear in che gay CayTain W--s. 
Had the firſt been replac'd *, or had this been touch'd oer, 
Like honeſt Bar Na5n's,—Baru's great King heretofore, 
Thoſe lines, which by ſome were thought harſh and ſevere, 
In blots ſhou'd have periſh'd, —or never been here 3 

For I write not from Eu or perſonal Mons — 

My Muſe I'd diſclaim ſhou'd ſhe take ſuch a freak: 

Such baſe paſſions ſhall never diſhonour my pen, 

It 's Follh's bright mĩirrour I hold up to men; 

Shou'd they there ſee their likeneſs, am I, Jacx, to blame? 
The fault is their own are they ſubjects of name. 


" The Portrait of Capt. W--z, at firſt put up, was full dreſſed, as 
attending at an afembly, which ſorely was moſt in character. 


But 
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But what meſt attracted my eyes, was the blaze 
of the luſtres, mock-jewels, and di'monds bright rays, 
Of which ſuch profuſion appear'd in the room, 
You'd have thought all the crown'd heads in Europe were 

come: | | 

But di'monds now ſparkle on Ducheſſes,—down - 
To milleners* trollops, and girls of the town 
No longer diſtinguiſhing titles or birth, — 
For thoſe make muff ſhew, who, in fact, are /caft worth. 
Shame, ſhame on fach times may thoſe good days return 
Which Order and 8 fruitleſsly mourn ! 
May Prudence once more ſhew her meek modeſt face, 
And the vulgar-bred croud once again know their place ;j— 
Then humble mechanics wou'd ceaſe to aſpire 
To the elegant paſtimes their betters admixe, 


M 2 And 
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And ſtick to their callings,—content with their lot.— 
Prove virtuous, live happy, die great, tho” forgot ;— 
Then bankrupts, like muſhrooms, no longer would riſe, — 


Bluſh, bluſh, ye proud upſtarts! and learn to be wiſe ;— 


1 
i 


Retire to your counters, there make your Be bow ;— 

. Be honeſt, be rich, —baniſh fopp'ry and ſhew ; 85 

Like your fathers be wiſe, —lay the ſhining ore by, 

That aki wet days arrive, you may keep yourſelves dry.— 
With this wholeſome advice, I at preſent conclude ; 


Do you think me friendly, tho' they think me rude. 


I am, &c. &c. 
8 
& 


- Bath, Dec. 21, 1772. 


EPISTLE 
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The IxvALip's Remarks at the Pump-Room ; with a Liſt 
Y of real and fictitious Characters, &c. | 
. 


/ 


Fd 


Dear Jack, 


M- health being better, I yeſterday went 


To the Pump-Room,—the motley-mix'd crowd to ſurvey ; 
Where I met, on light pleaſure wok eagerly bent, 
The GREAT WORLD — the vulgar call * 


and gay 


The 


Le 
The muſic ſtruck up as I enter'd the room, 
Which to bagpipes and hautboys, with us, I compare ;— 
For the place is ſo ſmall, now ſuch multitudes come, 


And the fidlers ſo zzazy, they quite ſtun the ear: 


For your people of taſte are delighted with abi; | 
But, to me, it is driving a ſtrange kind of trade, 


As it 's quiet my harmoniz'd ſyſtem enjoys. 


130 caſt my eye round the crowd in the room ; 
"Teou'd have made you, dear Jack, like a ſtuck- pig 
FL > tare 1 
For all your great folks now, for Bath, leave their home, 


As you'll ind by my lit of the Company there. 


There 
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There were Parſons by donens,—grare Biſhops, and Dea, 
- | {For your LENI AL men much reſort to this place) 
With Count DR LA PINTILE, the life of fuch ſcenes, 


Who juſt like your tarkey-cock look'd in the face. 


Sir Sour n Articanus, who talk'd to the Fair, 
Till the ſweat on kis brow like a morning-dew flood: — 
His Lady advis'd him to take the freſh air: 


Which was ſurely adviſing Sir SouTH for his good. 


By his fide ſtood his Daughter ;—a beautiful piece! 


Who wiſh'd too, in vain, that his tongue wou'd lie fill ; 


For the muſic, tho? loud, was compelFd ſoon to ceaſe, 


As Sir Soor u wou'd have filenc'd the clack of a mill. 


Next 


CA 
TD ne eee ee A — 


_— — —— —— — 
0 — 9 — » —-— — 


a 
1 
5 42 
; 1 
1 
a » of 
1 
£ 17 
14 
* 1 
< = 
1 
+} : 
414 
1 
\ LA 
. 
* 
K 
4 
i 7 7 
4 
, G o 
j 4 
© i. 
2 
% 
AN 
7 
1 
N 
{ l 
. 
1 
1 
53 
1 
9 
* 4 


[ 104 J 


Next a form ſtruck my eye that dęſerwes to be nam'd,— 
It was old Major CA M PAIGN, whoſe face you well know; 
He look'd as tho Ma xs his high ſpirit had tam'd, 


What a ao for bright honour acquir'd in the field! 

| When a ſoldier has waſted the prime of his life; 

Shall his wounds bleed afreſh when he thought them all 
heal'd ? 


Shall he ftarving return to his children and wife? 


Forbid it, ye Pow'rs but my muſe goes aſtray ;— 
Tis a ſubject which drew me inſenſibly on; 
Such reſlections ſhall ceaſe :—they will only diſmay,— 


So my liſt I'll purſue, as at firſt I began. 


There 
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There was Prince Czartorinſei, the Princeſs his ſpouſe, 
Miſs Fxisxy, Miſs "IANA" Sir TiMoTHayY Lara; 


Prince Repnin, wedg'd in by the cook of our houſe, 
Wird the ola of Takes, and Lord Ce in the rear. 


The Chevalier Dæſaiſin, Lady VanTRUMP, . 
With * TarrLE, Lord Talnarrvn s niece; 
Moſt of whom came from PoL AN D to vint—che pu MP, 


And the riches and follies of Bath to increaſe : 


As if mad Amsrrron's oppreſſors at home, 
Who their ill-fated country moſt vilely have ſtole, 
Was not trial ſufficient—they hither muſt come, 


(Inſtead of RETIRING) to make themſelves whale. 
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What 1 !—the world, Jac r. di never be wiſe | 
, They forfeit the here, the ſhade to purſue ! . 
Tis the mode of the times to have near ofghted eyes, | 


* 


and chemlelves and their friends to involve and undo. 


Let their folly teach us, ſuch a conduct to ſhun ; 
Let Reaſon, enthron'd, o'er our: Paſſions preſide — 

Let us, 33 55 has but few hours to run! 
Make the moſt of thoſe hours, and in VIX Tux confide. 


Let the gay giddy throng dance their ev wage away, 


O'er the bowl * FALSE Jor let — with glee: 
t 


"Tis for us to be WISE ;——not like them go aftray ; 


For what's their example to you, or to me! 


11 . But, 


E 


But, I ſwear, I am driving full ſpeed to the ſpleen, 
So my courſers I'll check, the gay road to purſue — 
In my next I'll preſent you the picturęſque ſcene : 


Sbou'd I write in the hip, I ſhall give it to you. 
I am, &c. &c. 


' Bath, Dec. 29, 1772. 
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EPISTLE XI. 


A Deſcription of a Public Tea-drinking, with Remarks on 


the Company ; concluding with an unfortunate Incident. 


DAR Jack, 


Barn your friend has ſtrangely alter'd, 
I begin to grow polite ; | 
Tho? at firſt my Reaſon faulter'd, 


Paſſion now has ſet me right. 


I to all the public places 
Go as often as I can, 


Where I meet the drolleſt faces! 


I'm commenc'd a modiſh man, 


g 
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I unnotic d paſs no longer, 
Lady Fa ux has found 12 out; 
She her trumpet blows the ſtronger, 


To entice me to her rout: 


I with joy attend the ſound, 
Fa ME has charms the world admire 3 
All purſue her, —but, when found, — 


How ſhe diſappoints deſire ! 


Yet my pride ſhe 's greatly flatter'd, 
Tho? ſhe ſays my verſe is low ;— 
Thus my Muſe 1s torn and tatter d — 


But I'm pleas'd ſome wit to ſhew. 


To 
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me 
To write like fam'd A--TEY®* I never did dream, 
Who drinks ſuch deep draughts of the HeLicon ſtream, 
His genius produces the riche/? of cream ; 
Contented am I if the Nine I can bilk 
Of a dry cruſt of bread, and a diſh of /eimm'd milk. 


Tis his to engage, and enrapture the heart, 


His verſe flows from NATURE, mine merely from Ax Tf; 


\ 


* The Writer introduccs this, in Juſtification of Mr. A--TEY; 
he having been unjuſtly and injudicioufly mentioned as the Father of a 
late ſpurious Of5pring.---Alluding to the gi Epiſtle, which was pub- 

Lſhed in tle Bath Chronicle, 


+ The Author is aware of the Palm in Poetry long having been diſ- 
puted between NATURE and Ax r ;---he however is ef opinion, the 
ſincſt Pieces extant are thoſe which have flowed from the, former; 


more eſpecially when (as in Mr. A--Tzy's) a due Proportiog of the 


latter is happily bi-nded. 


His 


[= 
His numbers reſemble the full- lowing bowl, 
As his bumper-fill'd thoughts quite inebriate the ſoul * 
While mine, like ſmall ſlip-ſlops, this virtue retain, - 
Iu you get drunk with 4 EY, they'll ober your brain. | 
But 6 of myſelf;— I'll now tell you what paſs'd 
At this Tea-drinking rout for your folks of true taſte ;!— | 
Firſt you drop in a plate, as you enter the door, 
A teſter Capra if meant for the poor ; 
But the poor now-a-days are not ſuffer'd to ear, 


Tis themſelves, not the poor, they intend, IA ck, to treat ; 


Tis for tea and brown bread, — cut ſo thin and ſo ſmall, 55 

That — think you were got in a box at Vauxhall ;— % 

But much in the Maſter's behalf J can ſay, 

For many who go without ſhame call away, 

As tho? they no dinner had ate for a week, — 

And plate after plate of freſh waiters beſpeak, ' 
 Infomuch 


2, 


Infomuch that Pm certain a CLEXICAL Man, 


Who always (Em told) eats as much as he can, 


Diſpatch'd in a trice, at the Cour Ax v's coſt, 


As much as your hounds wou'd devour in a froſt; 


And PI! venture to ſay it, tho? harſh is the ſound, 


| That moſt people there play'd the part of a Jound. 
The Parſon's weak bowels no ſuppers require, 


As be dreams, when he eats them, of brimſtone and fire, 


So Sar Ax to baffle, he gorges at tea 


As much bread and butter as ten Lazty ; 


Thus he ſaves, by this means, both his purſe and his health, 
And heaps up,—for CHARITIES,—mountains of wealth ; 
How prudent are ſome folks in ſhunning an evil! 


The Parſon ſecures. thus his ſoul from the d- l. 


The next that diſtinguiſh'd their appetites here, 


Was a Mountcbonk-Dodftor; 'and'a half-farv'd 'Monſienr: 


= 


The 


8 mt 

The firſt dealt out ſlices, like quack - med' cine bills, 

And ſwallow'd them FLIER as the mob does his pills; 

The laſt, Eke a wilt, devour'd at his wes, Aide hu 

What wou'd ſerve for a twelvemonth Miſs Squzamisn 

and me. G oo bas d 1poy v 

No wonder, dear Jac, that bur bread is ſo dear, - 

For let but our wiſe Legiſlators come hete, ---': 

And they'll ſoon find the cauſe why th Ane nns ſo high; 

Why the poor can get none. een of batley or ye. 

But PII * drop thoſe cormorant-mongers, and tell 

What doleful diſaſter Miſs $queami/h befell; ©! 

It —— in my head ſhou'd like a ſhort dance, 

So I went to Miſs Squeamiſh; with due n ute 

Says I, my dear Miſs, will * grant me your hand, 

Which thouſands, ten thouſands, wou'd wiſti to command; 
% ee de 4 Dal 
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In my full: bottom'd wig, 
Under which, J aſſure Wb ſenſe is comtile's OY 
Sir, Sir, ſays the Fair, 4 8 1 912% le 364% 
5 By your dreſs, and your air, n et 


VPou ſurely are mad, —or at leaſt you're crack- brain d. 


5 


(| With an amorous agb, Lek e 1b; 
„ Pas ncither; \biliercime; if yu: 

To foot it with you, ou ge. 

| | I all Bath would ſubdue, % 


And forfeit my freedom beſide. | 


Thus we ſtruck up a bargain, . it we went, 
But Juſt as Liflouriſh'd, my pow?'rs to Aly, n 1 24 
Miſs Squeamiſh, whoſe head was like 1 een s tent, 
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Loft her cap 1n the ſkirmiſh, and fainted away. 
"Ih . f , : For 
: 
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For, alas! as my ill ſtars would have it, poor I, 


4. 
vi 
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Made a falſe ſtep in dancing, and kick'd up my heels ; 


— 


As I fell, I laid hold of the firſt perſon by, 
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Which caus'd the confuſion my letter reveals 
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Poor Squeamiſh no ſooner diſplay'd her Ball- pate, 


Than ſhe dropp'd, like a flounder, quite flat on the flour, 
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For ſhe fear'd all the Ladies had witneſs'd her fate, 


And that FA ME would report 'twas a zete that ſhe wore. 
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When I dance there again, ; | 
Amongſt ignorant men, 
Who laugh, when they ought to be grave; | N 
I aſſure you, * Jack, Wn [ l 
I will never attack | 1 
So much beauty,—my heart to enſlave. | i | 
For the future ſome fair one Tu d in the throng, | 9 
Who is wrinkled and old—for, alas! I'm not young! | ö | 
O 2 =- TS, itt 
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My locks, like my pockets, are /ilver'd all o'er, 
And VI vs now laughs at my impotent power ; 


The fly urchin Cur 1p diſdains to inſpire ; 


Quite dim is my lamp, and extinguiſh'd its fre: 


Let Friendſhip Love's place then, moſt kindly ſupply, 
That my leaden-foot hours may more nimbly paſs by. 


I am, &c. &c. 


| Bath, Fan. 10, 1773. 
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Critical Remarks at the Playhouſe, with an alarming Inci- 
dent ;—concluding with the InvaLid's Addreſs to the 
Public. 
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Dear Jack, 


Wn 


Bun tir'd of myſelf (as a body may fay) 
I bruſh'd up my fables and went to the play. 
It was SaTURDAY® night; —ſo the houſe was quite full, 


* 


The ſcene was enchanting no creature look d dull; 


1 


” Saturday is the principa) Play-night in Bath, when the Houſe is 


generally crouded, 


With 


| | „ 
= Wich the wings of expectance our light fancies flew, 
| When lo! on a ſudden appear'd to our low 
| A Wee bowhich blaz'd for a moment, and dy'd!— 
What an emblem of man's empty bubble-blown pride — 
A figure came forward, with fudy'd rate; 

Which peep'd thro' his tragedy-comedy face, 
To addreſs the whole audience, —who all ſcem'd prepar'd 
For the tale he in ſtage-built heroics declar'd. 

And what do you think was the tale that he told? 

Twas a weighty concern which he | had $0.-unfold ! 
In ſhort, —'twas to tell os (as great is bis fame !) 

He wasCourTNnEey® no more and to give his right name; 
Wou'd you think it ths audience clapp'd him, and ſaid, 


*Twas an excellent ſpeech, from an excellent blade; 


* This young man's rea/ name was then d-clar'd in form to be 
} 


W HEenDdERSON==-not CourTNEY==-a mighty Concern to the Public! 
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But J, who am apt: at ſuch matters to ſcoff, 
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While they cry'd out Ex rd” Dy Jack, 
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Succeeding at laſt, and the play coming on, 1 
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I ſmooth'd up my features, the Actors to con, | Wi 
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But firſt I'll remit yu a ſketch of the Houſe, 


At this high-polifi'4 place, with its 12 ey air S 15 
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Which is ; gilded ſo fine, that Sir Cox NoISs ZUR vows 
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It 's an emblem of 'ginger-bread cakes at a fair, 


Like all other places where ornaments croud, 


It 's a proof of falſe taſte, —which the ignorant ſhew ; 
For the ſtandard of Taſte is, —hy Jop Ir allow 4. 25 


S1MP LICIT 1, deck'd with plain graces, and Awe 8 


] 5 
1 ; 
1 
8 
0 | Baut Tll nov dtop this ill-fancy'd place as pourtray d, 
The curtain draws up, and the ſtage is diſplay'd ; 
tee Scanzs, like % ſhades, give relief to the eye; 
Þ} But the AcTors—ob horrid ! —1 ll Pals * W. all by. 
1 e £10 * 
"Tis the Audience only my pen ſhall deſeribe; 
The Players are moſt ſuch a bafterdiz'd tribe, 
er merit no N from me, or Ane * 
os | * 
ll This may ſound plaguy heul. but, by George, it is true; 


For, believe me, I've ſeen i in our thatch'd homely barn, 


A more paſſable ſet, —where they bread cou'd ſcarce earn; 


L 


* The Writer tees not mean to blend them all together without 
Diftin&ion ; there are — among them who, having fair Pretenſions 

to Merit, deſerve a better fate chan to be claſs'd with ſack blundering, 
i in illiterate Blockheads, who, like feabby Sheep, if they. don not W 


| mY the Ravorar ox of the whole Flock. 
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While at Bath "ION? Brockkzabps o'er Genivs 
are paid, 

And get more by their 7; ropes, than they got by their Trade. 
For Mus1c1an8,—perhaps they are no where ſurpaſs' d, — 
(I wiſh I cou'd fay half as much for the laſt) 

And the band at the Play-Houſe 1s rarely outdone ; 

So the Maſic, at Bath, for the Stage muſt attone : 

If the laſt wound the ear, and diſpleaſure the ſight, 
The firſt charms the ſoul with harmonious delight. 
But the Simogns to ſharp'ning of ſaws J compare: 
Did Orpheus play to their pipes » how he'd tare ! 

He'd ſtop their harſh throats with his fam'd fiddle-ſtick, 
And ſend them all packing to ſquall to Ol Nics.* - 
But the Pg Muſicians, and Singers PII leare ; 
And a ſketch of the motley-row'd Audience will give. ] 

* As with the Players, ſo here likewiſe there are ſome Leieeptleidh 


* 


p e 


1} 
U 


* 


ana 
In the Boxes, like fulips rang'd all on a row, 
Youth, Don, and Age made an elegant ew; 

There taſte was difplay'd in a brilliance of dress, 

There dr monds 50 jewels beam'd forth in exceſs ; | 
There wit and politencs' Bald round with Cach rays, 
The bright Cxt5scenT of beauty ſeen'd all in a blaze! 

80 L did not repenit the four ſhillings I'd paid;— 

For Phorrty here dares not ſhew her rude head © 
And a man may as well in a bottle-bouſe fit, 

Or be fteep'd in the bath, as 90 into the Pix. 

* In which] W eis ene gti be 
Some grinning, ſome laughing, ſome yawning with ſpleen, 
i: reſell the mob at a Bartleiny fair, — 
All crowded io cloſe, they ſeenr d gaping for air — 

For the ſeats are fo near to each other—for gain 
'They fit all the while in a er pain ; | 
5 1 fay 


8 


1 


1 ſay all the while,—for ſhou'd any one ſtand, | 


They foon are reihe d by the owe high command. la 
In the GaLLERIEs all was confuſion and noiſe, 11204 
Some clapping, ſome hiſüng, ſome ſqueaking with 79s: ._ 
Some ſhow'ring down torrents of paper, like ſnow, 

Some ſpitting, —while others whole oranges throw ; 

Some booſing, ſome —_ ſome chatt'ring away, 

Like ſquadrons of — in a general fray;— 


In ſhort, Jack, it ſeem'd as if h-ll was broke looſe, 


Or as Bedlam's mad crew on * keepers had roſe. 

After this, ſhou'd you wonder our great people go | | 

Conſider what's life without buftle and ſhew ! 5 SN | 

It 's a void which ſuch indolent minds cannot þ//, 6 

The they've pow'r, ee eee 1 i 

Thus Fas Hlox, not NaTURE, makes foals of them all, : 
| And, like Pride which occafion'd the Augel's dread fall, 


Fa Deſtroy 
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Deſtroys their felicity, leads them aſtray: 

How few, mongſt ſuch multitudes, go the right way ! 

But I'll drop ſuch reflections, and paint you a fcene, 
Which happen'd moſt drolly the Play-houſe within: — 


The rich Widow TrssvE, 
Fond Sh1t4tFinu»'s Ihe, 
Whoſe charms, like the ſun, ſhone moſt radiantly bright, 
As ſhe ſept from her box, 
Croſs-d a ſly cunning fox, 


Whom'I ſaw eye her jewels, and charms all the night. 


- She no ſooner was out, 
Than J heard a great rout, — 
So I went to enquire what the people were at; 


The 
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The inftant I d ſpoke, 


(It 's by no means a joke) 
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My keen penetration and noſe ſmelt a rat. 


This beautiful Fair, 


With bright Venus's air, 


- 


— — * — - 
a 


Had been robb'd of her watch, and her money to boot ; 
80 I buſtled about, 
And the thief ſoon found out, — 


detected the Fox with them under his coat. 


But *faith in this riot 
Pd better been quiet, 
For in giving thoſe trinkets, a keen-pointed dart, 
From the Widow's bright eyes, 
Pierc'd my heart in a ice, 


Which can only be heal'd by her magical art. 


1 
But, alas! I am told 
I am much, Jack, t too old, 
For the Widow, like moſt buxom widows, require 


Much more æuaiting upon, 


Than wou'd ſuit an old don, 


And might look out a young one to cool her defire? | 


- "EY 
F. * * * 


So PII bid her adieu, 


„And return back to you;— 


In F RIENDSHEP, not Love, decript Age fhou'd confide: 


As both Widow and Maid | 
Will his een apbraid, 


And teize him to death with their /ongings beſide. 


But before I ſet out, 


FIL inform you my rout ;j—— 


I from hence home by OxrorD and Loxpox will go: 


Ag 
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At which places I mean, 
As I ſtop at my Inn, 
To remark, as at Bath, and let all the a know. 
Now, Jace, as my Maſe is quite jaded and frd, a 
And you I kad gratify'd, as you dehir'd, 

I'll of Bath take my 1 leave ; "TO good people, —adieu 
Deign to /mile on x your - Bard, tho? be frowns upon yon x: 
Buy his Book, as a ſpur to his 1 dull, 

It will brighten a. Pace when his pockets are full 
In his next publication he then will i improve : — 

Your ſmiles, like the beams of bright Phoebus 4 
Will clear up his doubts, and i iavig'rate 1 brain; 


*Tis yours to give rapture, or keen- ſhooting pain :— | 
| 


; 1 
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Then ſurely, as either your ſmiles can diſpenſe,” N 
As it ſhews your good- nature, and proves your good - ſenſe, 
) | 8 You'll 
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| You'll ſooner the former beſtow on your Bard :— 
To DATE his genius at firft wou'd be hard. 
By the Falx-SEx, to whom much indulgence he's ſhewn, 
He hopes to be 8 ſuch cqjn as his own; 


As for My x, — they are ſurly, capricious and nice, — 


Tis the Women alone, in theſe matters, are wiſe. 
h So the Lapizs he ſues to approve of his Piece, 

4 And kindly his purſe, with his fame, to 1 
In whoſe gentle boſoms the power is conceal'd. 

To call their Or. SOLDIER again to the field ;— 
For the former, and CriTics, the Author declares, 


* 


Tho? they d- mu his whole piece, and aſſume learned airs, 


If che latter approve, —he zheir malice diſdains; 
It's their province to fetter Txuz-Genivs with chains! 
So all I ſhall! ſay in behalf of my piece, 


(Which I partly give over, as near its deceaſe) 


Is 
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15, when firſt I attempted to ſeribble my rhyme, 
I intended it * to fill up my time; - 
But fince I've obſerv'd it a Volume . fill, 
And have heard the gay world wou'd not take my Book ill, 

I've pluck'd up my ſpirits but, weighing its worth, - 
Like a woman in labour, with pain—3 dove IT FORTH, 
May the World, Jack, receive it as kindly as you j—= 


"Tis hard to be d-mn'4—tho' they think it my due. 
I am, &c. &, 


Bath, Jan. 10, 1773. 
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ſert a Liſt of ExR ATA, having the Reader's Indulgence to 


The Author, on a peruſal of the preceding Pages, ob- 
ſerves ſeveral Errors have crept in, which he cou'd wiſh 


corrected ;—he does not, however, think it neceſſary to in- 


ſolicit for Defects of much greater Conſequence. 
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